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The  Ballad  of 
he  Banff-Windermere  Hi^hiOa^ 


-Crawford  HaTji'ton 


THE   BALLAD  OF 

THE    BANFF-WINDERMERE 

HIGHWAY 


I  cm  the  Road  that  winds 

From     Mountain's     crest     to     Pacific's 

strand, 
I  am  the  Road  that  finds 
The  Eagle's  nest  and  the  silvery  sand. 

Eons  have  I   lain  unknown, 

Lither  to   man  or  beast, 

Till    the    buffalo    had    worn    the    trail 

that  has  shown 
The   way,   to   the   men   from   the    East. 


The  Trapper  and    Hunter  came, 
Seeking   their   Pelts  and  their   Food, 
But     the     Mountains    grim,     encircled 

them. 
And  halted  them  where  they  stood. 


But  I  waited  not  in  vain 

For  the   Men  who  needed  me  most, 

They   found   the   way   that   is   used   to^ 

day 
As  a  Highway,  from  coast  to  coast. 


I   bind   great   Nations  twain 

In    Brotherly  links  again, 

For  both   helped  to   make  me,  to  take 

and  to  keep  me, 
A   Highway  of  beauty  and  fame. 

I  float  to  the  peak  of  the  world 
Like  a  glorious  banner  unfurled. 
And  I'll  hold  my  sway  for  ever  and  aye 
O'er    the    Wild    and    the    Free    in    the 
world. 

I  am  the   Road  that  winds 

From     Mountain's     crest    to     Pacific's 

strand, 
I   am  the   Road  that  binds 
The  Eagle's  nest  with  the  silvery  sand. 
I  turn  and   I  twist  and   I  bend, 
I   double  and  curve  and  descend, 
I    cling   to   the    edge    of   the    Mountain 

ledge, 
Till   I  stretch  to  the  Ocean's  end. 

To  Men  of  the  City  and  Plain, 
Who  are  worn  with  the  battle  for  gain, 
I   beckon  and  call  for  you  to  leave  all 
And  find  rest  on  my  bosom  again. 

Crawford    Hamilton, 

Kootenai  Lodge, 
Inverniere,    B.  C 
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